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The Tragedy of 7 hills, Complaining of the Diſloyal 


Love of Amintas. 


' & Mintas on Summers dap 
to chun Apollo's beams, 

Was dziding of his flock away, 
to taſt ſome ewling ſtreams. 

And thꝛou gh a Fozreft as they went 
hard by a riders ſive, 

A voice which from a grove was ſent 
invited him to bide. 

The voyce well teem'd foz tobewzay 

ſome Male⸗contented mind, 

Foz oft times did he hear it ſay 

ten thouſand times unkind: 

The remnant of that raging moan 

didall eſcape his ear, 

Foz edery wozdbzought fozth a groan 
and every groan a-tear. - 

Ind nearer when it did repair, 
both face and voice ho knew, 

He lab that Phillis was tome there 
ber plaints foz to renew, 

Thus leaving per umts her plaints 
and ſozrow uabie groans, 

He heard her deadip diſcontents 

thus all bzeakt fozth at once. 


Amintas ts thy love to me 
of ſuch a light account, 
That thou dildainft to look on me 
oz love as thou was wont. (make 
. Were thoſs the Paths that thou didit 
the Uows thou didſt conceive, 
: When IJ foz thy contentment lake 
mp hearts delight did leave. 


How oft ditſt thou pꝛoteſt to me 
the Heaven ſhould turn to naugbt, 
. The Sun ſhould firſt obſcurev be, 

ere thou woulvft change thy thought. 

Then heaven deſolve without delay 
Sun ſhew thy face no moze, 

Af intas lobe ts loft foz ape, 

. and wo is me thercfoze. 


ell might J if J had ben-wiſe 
_ fozefen-what now Ifind, 
But to much love did dull mine eyes 
and made mp\judgement blind : 
Wut © alas! the £ff:« deth p2ove, 
That it was plain deceit, 


'] Cuſpecs becauſe it's 


To a New Court Tune. 


Foꝛ true and undefled love 
will noder turn to hate. 


All thy behadfours were (God knows) 
to ſmooth and to dilcreet, 
Links Sugar which 8 grows, 
t. 


Thine oaths and dow did pꝛomiſe moze 
then well thou couldſt perfozm 

Much like a calm that comes befo;e 
an unexpected fto2m. 


God knows it would not griede me much 
foz to be kil'd foz theo, 

But op, to near it doth me touch 

that thou ſhouldſt murder me; 


| God knows A cars not foz the pain 


tan coms fs; loſs ofbzeath, 
Tts thy unkindneſs cruel Swain 
that grides me to ths death. 


Amintas tell me tf thou map, 
if any fault of mine ] 
Yath given thes cauſe foz to betrap 
mine hearts delight and thine : 
Mo, no alas it could not be, 
mp love-to thee was ſuch, 
Unleſs that J if urged the 
in loding the ts much. 


But ah, alas what do A gain, 
by this my fond complaint, 
Wy doleur doubles mp diſdain 
mp griefthy joß augment. 
| Although it pields no greater good, 
it oft doth eaſe mp mind, 
Fox to rep2oach the ingratitude 
ofhim that is unkind. 
With that her haus, cold, wan and pale, 
upon her bzeſt He es 
And ſeeing that her bicat) did Lil, 
ſhe ſigys and then [32 ies. 
Amintas, and w{th that pez Wald 
(We ügb'd again full ſoze, 


But after that ſhe never (61d, 


nez figh' d, no bacath'd no moe. 


Finis. 
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